


THE RAPE OF LVCRECE, 

Times glorie is to calme contending Kings, 

To vnmaske falthoqd, and bring truth to light, 

To ft amp e the (ealc of time in aged things. 

To wake the morn e, and Centinell the night, 

To wrong the wronger till he render right, 

To ruinate proud buildings with thy howres, 

And fmeare with duft their glitring golden towrs. 

To fill with worme -holes (lately monuments, 

To feede obliuion with decay ofthings, 

To blot old bookes, and alter their contents, 

To plucke the quilsfrom auncient rauens wings, 

To drie the old oakes fappe, and cherilb fprings : 
To fpoile Antiquities ofhammerdfteele, 

And turne the giddy round of Fortunes wheele. 

To (hew the beldame daughters ofher daughter, 
To make the child a man, the man a childe, 

To (lay the tygre that doth liue by (laughter, 

To tame the Vnicorne, and Lion wild, 

To mocke the fubtle in themfelues beguild, 

To cheare the; Plowman with incrjeafefqll crops, 
And waft huge ftones with little water drops. 
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THE RAPE OF LVCRECE. 

Why work’d thou mifehiefe in thy Pilgrimage, 

Vnleffe thou collid’d i eturne to make amends ? 

One poor'e retyring minute in an age 

V Vould purchafe thee a thoufand thoufand friends, 
Lending him wit that to bad detters lends, ^backc, 

0 this dread night, would’ft thou one howr come 

1 could preuenfthisftorme,and (hun thy wracke. 

Thou ceafeleffe laekie to Eternitie, 7 

With fome mifchance erode Tarqvin inhis flight. 
Deuife extreames beyond extremitie, 

To make him curie this curded crimcfull night: 

Let gaftly lhadowes his lewd eyes affright, 

And the dire thought of his committed euillL 
Shape euery bulb a hideous fhapelefle deuill. 

Difturbe his howres ofreft with reftleffe trances, 

Afflid him ih his bed with bedred grones, 

Let there'bechauncehimpitifull raifchances, : ; . 3 A 
To make him raone, butpitie nothis mones: 

Stone him with hardned hearts harder then ftones,; 

And let milde women to him loofe their mildn ^ 

V V ilder to him then Tygers in their wildnefle. 
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